ACT I

SCENE I
Enter ARIMANT, ASAPH KHAN, and FAZEL KHAN.

[RIM. Heaven seems the empire of the east

to lay

On the success of this important day:
Their arms are to the last decision bent,
And Fortune labours with the vast event:
She now has in her hand the greatest stake,
Which for contending monarchs she can make.
Whatever can urge ambitious youth to fight,
She pompously displays before their sight j
Laws, empire, all permitted to the sword.
And fate could ne'er an ampler scene afford.

Asaph* Four several armies to the field are led,
Which, high in equal hopes, four princes head:
Indus and Ganges, our wide empire's bounds,
Swell their dyed currents with their natives' wounds :
Each purple river winding, as he runs,
His bloody arms about his slaughtered sons.

FazeL I well remember you foretold the storm.
When first the brothers did their factions form:
When each, by cursed cabals of women, strove
To draw the indulgent king to partial love.
Arim.   What   Heaven   decrees,  no  prudence  can

prevent.

To cure their mad ambition, they were sent
To rule a distant province each alone:
What could a careful father more have done ?
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